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| The humble AD D . E. 8 8 of the Fee. Moy 


|. chants, Brewers, Balers, Butchers, Kc. of the 
l City of Y O R K, 10 their worthy Patrons, 


HriPPockaTES OBSTETRICIUS, _ „ 
M bo conſpicuouſſy ſignaliz d his Attachment to his preſent Ma- 
ey and the Government in a ſingle and ever. memorable Ren- 
counter with the R-b-1s in the Year 1745.—And the worſhipful 


| FHARMACOPOLA CADUCIFER ALGEBRAICUS: 


— Omnis enim Res 

Virtus, fama, decus, diciis humanad; pulchris 
Dioitiis parent. quas Ju! Conſtruxerit, cue 

Charus crit, fortis, Juſtus, ſapiens etiam & Rex, 

E. nuicquid volet. — — Hos, 


LIAILI doughty Chiefs, great Props of Trade, 

Z by whom we live, and earn our Bread! 
Long, all " too long, in tra:quil Eaſe, 
| 1-20 YORK erjoy 4 dull, focial Peace. 

N 5 Party- Feuas divided Friends ; 

; Eat J/hig in Lecgue with Tory blends. 

Each, Hand in Hand, with Zeal purſu'd, 

: | T hat vorn- out Thing, the Public-Good ; 
Then Int'reft in cloſe Bands combin'd 

f All thoſe whom Prmeiples dis join'd, 

Till Tow aroſe- the, Word who 1 poke 
* Let Difcord be.” and Union 0 5 

| * Ton from you; Caul. wou'd never err, 
lf [Por to the Hhuilèe a Part prefer: 

ES Muſt Brutus then, tho? juſt and brave, 

3 It (Who'd ipill his Blood the Realm to ſave.) 

© Muſt this hot- headed, Patriot Fool 

„ox repretent 7 want one cool, 

»Who'll fling bis Gold about like Sand, 

For each to gather in tis Hand. 

„What's Worth? 'tis Money makes the Man, 

| * We'll murther Merit if we can.“ 

{hen in full Scent, you ſtraight re pair 

C io tempt a wealthy, neighb! ring Heir, 

Whoſe Sire had vow'd in Black and White, 

Na t tO oppoſe brave BRUTUS Right. 

By Conic Sections, Algebra, 

{ You make it clear as 18 Noon- Day, 

That Breach of Promile is no Crime, 

| In juch a Caſc, at fuch a Time 

| the Youth, ambitious to be great, 
| With Greedirels jucks in the Bait. 

Of ſolid Silver, yet untold 
His Coffers. and more ſolid Gold 
| Enſure Succeis.---Behold he comes, 

And with Profuſion ſpreads his Plumbs. 

f dee! meagre CEREVISIUS ſtands, | 
And drinks re Health with trembling Hands | 
EL OEXOPOLU „in Liic's Decline, 
Aſcribes to you his Sale of Wine. 

5 F* ISTOKRIUS ſays, 'tis for your Sakes 

| (God bleſs you) tie ſo largely bakes, 

[Where erſt a Joint, cries LAN IO then 

1 fold, at leaſt I now ſell ten. 

What Thanks to you, Sirs, now are due 

| To whom theſe Bleſſings rare we owe ? . 

And ſhould Exceſs of higher Diet 

Raiſe in the People's Blood a Riot, 

| Ton, Gentlemen, that Peſt can quiet, 

Thus, without ALGEBRA, 'tis ſhewn, 

Tur Gain's ſubſervient to our own, 
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